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2351.   To EARL HABCOUET.

Strawberry Hill, Sept. 7, 1782.

I AM most impatient, my dear Lord, for an account of the
conclusion of all the various and great works carrying on at
Nuneham. I am earnest to hear that the house is finished,
that the tower designed by Mr. Mason Is ready to receive
my painted glass, that he has written several novelties, and
is coming to make me a visit as he promised, and that Lady
Harcourt has settled, and had transcribed the MS. that I am
to print. These things, and perhaps a great many more,
I conclude, have been pursued with unremitting diligence,
as no soul has had a moment's time to send me a line;
though Mr. Mason is so punctual a correspondent, that
I know he would not have been so long silent, if he had
not been so occupied by the works at Itfuneham, which, he
knows, I prefer to my own satisfaction. However, as all
must be terminated in two or three days, I beg that the first
holiday after the masons, bricklayers, upholsterers, muses,
and amanuenses are paid off, that somebody or other will
tell me the society are well, and have not broke their necks
off a scaffold, nor their bones by a fall from Pegasus.
. By my little specimen in Strawberry, I guess that
Muneham is in the highest beauty. As a whole, summer
has been spent on decorating autumn with verdure, leaves,
and rivers. Yoiwr Lordship's Thames must be brimful.
I never saw it such a Ganges at this time of year; it is
none of your home-brewed rivers that people make with
a drain, half a bridge, an,d a clump of evergreens, and then
overlay with, the model of a ship.

I know nothing, for I live as. if I were just arrived from
Syria, and were performing quarantine. Nobody dares stir
out of their own house. We are robbed and murdered if we
do but step over the threshold to the chandler's shop foral George was being     women and children, are supposed
